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of.Henri c thefourth . 

H t. That roancfliall be my chtone. WeI,T willbackehim 
ftraightiO Efperänce,bid Butlcrlead himforth intotheparke, 
La. But hcare youmy Lord. 

Hot. Whatfaift thou my Lady? 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why,my horfe(my loue)my horfc. 

La. Ouc you madhedded ape,a wcazel hath notfucha beaie 
offpleene as you are toft with. In faith i!e knowe yourbufineffe 
Harry that I will,/fearemy brotner Morcimerdothftir about 
his titie,and hath fcnt for you to line his entcrprifejbut ifyou go. 
Hot. So far a foot 1 (hal be vveary Ioue. 

La. Come, come you Paraquito, anfwere me direéily vnto 
this queftion that I aske.iu faith ile breake thy little finger Har¬ 
ry and if thou wilt not tel me all things true. 

Hot. Away,away you trifler,loue,I louc thec not, 

I care not for thee Kate,this is no world 
To play with mammets.and to tHcwith lips, 

Wc muft hauebloudy nofes,and cracktcrowncs. 

And pafie them curranttoorgods me my horfe: 

What faift thou Kate? what wouldft thou haue with me? 

La. Do vou not loue me?do you not indeed? 

Wel,do not then,for lince you loue me not 
I will not loue my félfe. Do y ou not loue me f 
Nay tel me ifyou fpeake in iett or no? 

Hot. Come,wilt thou fee me ridei' 

And when I am a horfebacke I will fweare 
Iloue theeinfinitely. But harke you Kate, 

I muft not haue you henceforth queftion me 
Whither I go,norreafon where about, 

Whither I muft,I muft,and to conclude 
This euening muft I leaue you gentle Kate, 

1 know you wife,butyet nofarther wife 
Then Harry Percies wife,conftant you are, 

But yeta woman.and for fecrecy 
No Lady clofer,fbr I well beleeuc 
Thou wilt not vtter what thou doft not know» 

Andfo far wil I truft thee gentle Kate * 

La, How,fofar, 
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Hot. Not aninchfurther,btitharkeyouKate, 

Whither I go.thirher flial you gotoo: 

To day will I fet forth,to morrow you, 

Will this content you Kate? 

La. It muft of rorce. Exemt 

Entcr Prir.ce and Totnes. 

Pri». Ncd,preethe come out ofehat fät reome, and lende me 
thy hand to laugh a littie, 

Poi Where haft bin Hal? 

Pr*'». With tfiree or föurc loggerheades, amongeft three or^ 
fourefeote hogflieades. I haue iounded the veriebafe ftring or 
humilitic. Sirrha,I am fwornebrotherto alea.fh ofdrawers, and 
can call thetn all by their chriften names, as T om, Dicke , and 
.Francis,they take it already vpon their faluation, that though I 
be but princeofWales.yet I am the kingofCurtefie, and tel me 
flatly I am no proudlacke like Falftalffe,butaCorinthian, alad 
ofmetalfagood boy (by the Lord io they cällme) and when I 
am kingof England I Ihal! command all the goodladsinEaft- 
cheape'’. They call drinkingdecpe,dyingfcarler,aud when you 
breath inyour watcringtheycry hem, and bid you play itoffl 
To conclude,I am fo good a proficiét in one quarter ofan houre 
that I can drinke with any Tinker in hisownc language, during 
mylife, I tell thee Ned thou haft loft much honour, that thou 
wert not with me in this aiftion> but fweete Ned, to fweetea 
which name of Ned, I giue thee this peniworth of fugar,clapt e- 
uen now into my hand by an vnderskinker,one that neuer ipake 
other Englifh in his lifé then eight ftiillings and fixe pence, and 
you are wclcome,with this flirill addition,anon,anon firjskore a 
pint ofbaftard in the halfe moone, or fo. But Ned, to driue a- 
waic the time till Falftalffe come: Iprcethe doethou ftandein 
fomeby-roome,whilc I queftion my puny drawer to what end 
he gaue me the fugar, and do thou neuer leaue calling Frances, 
that his tale to me may bee nothing but anon, ftep alidc and ile 
fhewtheeaprcfcnt, " ■ 

To. Frances. Tm. Thou art perfebl. 

Pri». Frances. Enter Dramer. 

Eran. Anon anon fir. Lookedowne into the Pomgaaiet, 
Ralphe. : - . ' 
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